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^You're not to be angry with me over Piotra.  He asked for
what he got/1
" You're a murderer! A murderer!  Clear out of here,
I   can't  stand   the sight   of   you! "   Ilinichna  declared
* obdurately.
Mishka lit another cigarette, and calmly asked :
" How about Mitry Korshunov, your cousin ; isn't he a
murderer ? And what is your Gregor ? You say nothing
about your darling son, but he's a real murderer and no
mistake ! "
" Don't talk nonsense ! "
" I gave up talking nonsense long ago. Well, but tell
me, what is he ? How many of our men has he put out,
do you know ? That's the point! If you're going to give
that name to everybody who's taken part in the war, then
we're all murderers. The whole point is whom we murder
^and why," Mishka said significantly.
Ilinichna remained silent but, seeing that her guest had
no intention of departing, she said harshly:
" Enough ! I haven't got time to talk to you, you can
go home."
" I've got as many homes as a hare has bedrooms ! "
Mishka laughed and rose.
As if he could be scared away by such talk and such
names !  He was not so thin-skinned as to pay any attention
to the insulting remarks of a furious old woman.  He knew
Dunia loved him, and he cared nothing for anything else,
-including Ilinichna.
4- Next morning he called again, vgreeted Ilinichna as though
nothing had happened, sat down by the window, and
watched Dunia's every movement.
" You're seeing us a lot!" Ilinichna flung at him, not
returning his greeting.
Dunia flamed up, looked at her mother with burning eyes
and lowered her glance, saying not a word. Mishka answered
with a smile :
" I'm not coming to see you, auntie Ilinichna; you
needn't fear."
tf It would be better if you forgot the way to our house
altogether."
" Why, where am I to go to ?" Mishka asked, turning
-serious. " By the kindness of your cousin Mitry I've been